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along the boulevards, and thus got to the Elster
bridge, where the crowd was so dense that his escort
could only make their way through by violence. As
soon as he had crossed the bridge, he alighted, and
gave orders that it was not to be destroyed till after
the passage of the army corps and of the artillery
guarding the approach to it.

The Elster bridge was destined to be as fatal as
that of the Beresina. When the defection of the
Baden troops gave them command of the city, the
allies hastened to the bridge. Then the French sap-
pers who had charge of blowing it up, thought the
time had come, and fired the mine.

The French rear-guard, consisting of fifteen thou-
sand men, almost as many wounded, and with an
immense quantity of wagons, thus saw itself cut off
from the rest of the army which had already crossed,
and they uttered a long, despairing cry." It was a
terrible scene. One truly brave man, whom the
Emperor the evening before had made marshal for
his heroic conduct, Prince Poniatowski, plunged on
horseback into the current of the Elster, to gain the
other bank. He was drowned. It seemed as if the
fortune of France and of Poland sank at the same
time beneath the wave. The glorious death of the
Polish hero made a deep impression, even then; when,
after such fearful slaughter, after a battle like that of
Leipsic, where a hundred and ten thousand men were
killed or wounded, death seemed a familiar story, A
picture of Horace Vernet's and a song of Stranger's